







Dolly's Party 

AND r-> 

WHAT CAME AFTER. 



We’ll tell you a tale about Ethel, 

A tale you have never heard, 

Of her and her doll and her jackdaw 
A sadly mischievous bird. 











On Ethel’s eleventh birthday, 

She invited her friends to come 

To help her eat her birthday cake, 

And to dance and have games and fun. 

• 

To each she 'Wrote a little note, — 
Frank, Mary, Kate, Sue and Molly, 



And many more; 



prettiest dolly. 








\ 

\ The children chattered, 

danced and played 
Through the whole of the afternoon, 
And when evening 

came, and nurses, 

Said “They’ve really 

come much too soon! a 

Among Ethel’s many presents 
(About which we've not space to write) 

Was a jackdaw, black and glossy, 

With a beak that was strong and white. 






















Now Jack was certainly clever, 
And a handsome bird in his way, 


But he had 
many naughty 
tricks - 
Or perhaps it was 
only play, 





But it really was most vexing, 
For the very best 

things he’d steal, 
Bunches of grapes, 

and chocolates, 

And off them he 

would make a meal. 






And many things 

he took away - 
He loved all things 

that are bright 
















One night in her little white bed 
Ethel lay peacefully sleeping 

Her doll by her side, when old Jack 
To the cot came stealthily creeping; 


He seized the poor Arabella 
And carried her off in his beak; 


When Ethel awoke next morning 
Hig'h and low her pet did she seek, 










In kitchen, in cellar, in hall, 
In garden, 

in meadow and lane, 
Until poor Ethel greatly feared 
She would ne'er 


see her doll again. 



You’ll be pleased to hear, however, 
That at last that poor doll was found 

She wasn't on shelf or in cupboard, 

And she was not upon the ground; 
























But up in a great high chimney, 
And oh, she was terribly black; 
Ethel didn’t mind the slightest, 
She was glad to have her back. 

Grace C, 


Floyd. 












